
Alice at Mutukula Uganda 

 

 

This is Alice in the yellow dress. Mutukula is the border town with Tanzania on the way from 

Masaka and we were there some days with a pastors’ seminar. 

Alice was brought in unconscious, and no one could wake her. They had wrapped her in a 

blanket but she was breathing. I went and prayed for her, remembering a prayer for a young 

man whom God healed in Jinja a couple of years before. “Father I don’t know what is wrong 

with this young girl but you do. If you don’t do something now she has no hope, please do 

something for her” That is all. Alice lay there and then I was called outside.  

On return I asked where the young girl was? “O They have gone to get her some food”. Alice 

came in with a large plate of food and sat down and ate in all. “Give her to eat”. Wonderful, 

she was so recognisable by her yellow dress, it all took about 15 minutes. 


